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WITS AND HALF-WITS 




( ITS JONESrS LATEST 
\ GAS SAVCRi WITH BIG 
WHEELS IN BACK AND SMALL 
WHEELS IN FRONT- WEIL 
V ALWAYS BE COASTING 

<T DOWN HILL f 



AUGUS 
No, 




fe 



1 



to 



**V 



v±m$ 



» 








KS>n 















^N-V*/ .^MJ-)*'. . 



-<>iV—: 



Si 





***: 





* »* 



fc * 





Designed by Commander Waffts Rigfay 

Yes. Commander Rigby. world famous de- 
signer, is the inventor of the JETEX JAVE- 
LIN. The Commander says. "I have created 
thousands of models, but the JETEX JAVE- 
LIN is the finest thing I have ever done"! 



GUARANTEED TO FLY! 

The JETEX JAVELIN is unconditionally 
guaranteed to fly if all instructions have 
been faithfully followed. If the JETEX 
JAVELIN does not fly, return the plane and 
the JETEX *^50 engine within, 10 days and 
your money will be refunded. 




JiT£X JAVELIN 



Guaranteed to give you 

Fun-filled Flights! 

You'll thrill and amaie your friends, be the envy of your 
neighborhood with .this real JET airplane. The JETEX 
JAVELIN is a colorful, sleek-looking 14 inches of greased 
lightning. It will fly 1,000 feet! Go at a scale speed of 
600 miles per hour! It takes off under its own power, 
loops, circles, stunts and then goes into a long glide and 
comes to a beautiful landing. 

The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to build. Comes com- 
plete with the famous JETEX --50 jet engine and all parts 
already cut out. Nothing more to buy! Just follow the 
easy instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
ready for thrills! This amazing jet airplane uses the mod- 
ern stressed skin construction which gives mo'e strength 
and durability for its weight than any other type of con- 
struction. With ordinary care, it will make hundreds of 
fun filled flights. 

It's fun to assemble, thrilling to fly. So don't 
delay— SEND NO MONEY— rush your order 
today to be sure of prompt delivery. 



The world's smallest 

jet engine and the 

most powerful engine 

of its size ever sold! 

It runs on solid fuel, 

starts every time, 

completely reliable, 

NO MOVING PARTS TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT. Can 

be used to power model airplanes, racing cars and boats. 



JETEX JAVELIN 410 Madison Ave.. New'York 17. N. Y. 
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MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 



JETEX JAVELIN. Dept. 1210 ^ RUSH! 

410 Madison Ave.. New York 17, N. Y. 

Please rush the JETEX JAVELIN and JETEX ^S0 jet 
engine. I will pay postman only $1.98 plus C.O.D. charges 

on arrival. 



Na 



mei 



( pleazv print ) 



Address. 



City 



:on< 



.State. 



d I enclose 52.00 in cash, check or money order to save on 
C.O-D. charges. If the airplane does not fly. I may return 
it in 10 days for full refund of purchase price 
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JONESY 





HELLO, JEEPERS - WOULD YOU 
DO ME A FAVOZ* MARVIN'S 
COUSIN CLARA, THE WAC, 15 
ARRIVING TODAY ON 
FURLOUGH - WOULD Y0J 
MEET HER AT THE STATION 
FOR fAB? 
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COUSIN CLARA! 
THE WAC?r NEVER 
KNEW I HAD A 
COUSIN CLARA! 
D WAlTi 
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NOW LEMME SEE WHERE CAN 
SHE BE - &05H, THIS STATION 
IS CROWDED/ 





NESY 









PARDON ME, YOUNG 
MAN - ARE YOU 
MARVIN JONES? 






ONESY 



-.SOI BROUGHT JUST 
A VERY FEW THINGS.' 






IF YOU'EE EXCITED UPON 
SEEING ME- WAIT TILL YOU 
SEE A\YFJ2IEND- SHE'S 
ARRIVING ON TONIGHTS 
TKAIN I 





fONISV 







OH. AUNT" BESSIE, MY OLD 
FRIEND, SGT. MULEOONEY IS 
TAKING MB TO THE POST 
DANCE TONISHT- DO YOU 
THINK MAEVIN WOULD 
TAKE /MADGE? 
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I'LL 

AS* 

HIM. 

CLAKA! 
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JONESY 





WELL, KEEP HIM IN BED ] IT'S 
FQZ A J=EW DAYS AND j WOKTH Ijl 
GIVE HIM A GOOD J NOW 
DOSE OF ^r-T^ JEEPERS 

castok oil! ) / will have to 

take madge' 





HAVE A 
NICE 
TIME, 
KIDS/ 



GflklPi 7 AlT SEEMS A# 
SHE'S BEAUTIFUL* J ™LJ<3H HEr'S 



HAD A RELAPSE 




' . 



■ ■ 



JONESY 
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GOSH,SCOOTCH, 
THAT POESN'T LOOK 
LIKE SITTING 
TOME/ 
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WHAT'S GOOP 
ABOUT IT? 

BAH! 





wow! 1 THAT'S RICH OLP 

WHO'S /MR.PRIPPLESNlP 
THE A. WHO LIVES OUT 
SOUR- ]TOWARP THE^EPGE 
PUSS? J OF TOWN/ GOSH, 
/ HE ACTEP (3ROU- 
CHIER THAN USUAU/ 
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WHO CARES ABOUT PRIPPLESNIP? 
YlEE/ HERE'S THE POLL WHO HAS 

%BA P ™i5fefecopTCH,MONBV / 



BREWSTER O YC,U ' RE JUST THE 



LOOK- 
ING 
FOR' 
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JONESY 



YOU'RE A BIG/STRONG/ 
SWEET MAN* WHAT ARE 
YOU POING TONIGHT? 



POIN? NOT A 
THING/ FREE AS 
A BRBBZBlHBB, 

HEEl PATE AT 

EIGHT/EH? 



EIGHT WILL BE PERFECT/ I HAVE TO GO 
OUT WITH THE PAPPY ANP I WANT YOU 
TO BABY-SIT WITH 
BILLIKINS/ •< " 'HUH'* 

WHO'S 
HE? 
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MYPARUING IjT 7\7BE,HEE!BASy- 

qogvbye-eee! *~\glug!) SIT WITH 

PON'T PISAPPOINTJ^J-^BILLIKINS 
LITTLE /WE/ j— -^ 1/7 BREWSTER.' FOR 

"*lf < \| / A SMART GUY, 

V .-** 1 V YOU SURE GOT 

TAKEN IN i 




YOU ACT AS SOUR AS PRIPPLESNIP-' 
AFTER ALL, CHUMP, YOU GOT YOUR- 
SELF INTO 
THIS/ 




GOSH/IF LOLITA WASN'T 
SUCH A CLASSy NUMBER 
I'P.-.AWPi WHAT'S 

THAT? 




LOLITA .THROW OUT THAT BLASTED 
HOUND BEFORE HE WRECKS THE 
HOUSE ANP ME WITH IT! 



:- W 



mm 



BUT, PAPPY, YOU 
PROMISEE? I COULP 
KEEPHIA4 IF I PIPN'T 
FINP HIS OWNER/ 
BESIPES/XHAVE A 
POG- SITTER FOR 
TON/GHT ANP_._ 



W»/X^>i^M 



IONESY 






AWPJ 

why voes 

EVERY- 
THING < 
HAPPEN 
TOME? 






MY POG'S BEEN MISSING FOR ^SCOOTCH WILLIS f *- 
A WEEK/ SUPPOSE YOU'VE HAP JSUT YOU'RE WRONG, 
HIM SHUT UP SOME PLACE/ /MR. PRIPPLESNIP/ I 
WHAT'S YOUR J ^LET HIM LOOSE PROM 

NAME'S JT ANOTHER P-PLACE 

AND— 
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Gee ,EveRyBopy's a*ap at 

YOU NOW — MR.PRIPPLESNlP, 
MR. BREWSTER/ 
LOLITA— y— - -'THE WORST 
PART IS THAT I'LL 
HAVE TO EXPLAIN 
TO LOLITA i jjfl 




gosh! I'm 
in the vog- 
house for 

SURE/ AND 
IT WAS 
JUST 
BECAUSE/ 




ALL eXCEPT 
LOLITA /SHE'LL 
PROBABLY NEVER 
SPEAK TO A*E 

AGAIN/ 





NEXT f-lSC00TCH,HONEy,SEE THE \HO!t WILL NOT 
PAV.-l \ SWEET LITTLE PEKINESE BABy-SIT WITH 

PAPPy BOUGHT FOR Me! /"T BABYKINS/ 
HIS NAME IS 
BAByKINSi 
IJUST 

what /* tr/ 

YOU'RE 
POING 
TONIGHT; 
AND 

IF... 




/ 



> 



* Ik 




f 




woWf 
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JONESY 
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DIDYA SEE THAT, 
WEEPY? SHE WALKED 
BY WITHOUT EVEN 
NOTICING BY BOW TIE/ 
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Itheres more to this 

than meets the eye, 

WEEPY/ 



SO THAT'S IT, WEEPY - 
SHE'S GOT A CEUSH ON 
THE NEW MATH TEACHER 
JUST BECAUSE HE'S 
GOT A MUSTACHE.' . 






ISN'T HE THE MOST \YE5J A MAN JUST ISN'T A MAN 
MASCULINE THING ) WITHOUT A MUSTACHE// 
YOU EVE* SAW, —/THAT NEW MATH 
, MARY JANE? T( TEACHEE IS 
, w _- -^ V TERRIF/ -y— 



'tern. 



HMM -FOR 
A MOMENT 
I THOUGHT 
THEY WEBE 
TALKING 

ABOUT ME! 
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I'LL JUST GROW A 

MUSTACHE/ 





EST 








OHESt 




WHO-CSZtlUi*CS>lb 6 UH. VOU WANT 
ME TO TAKE YOU TO THE PANCE 
T0NI6HT? WE LL SUfiPE # 




SHE FINALLY REALIZED WHO 15 THE 
8ETTEP MAN, WEEPY/ YES SIR, 
NOTHING LIKE BEING YOUfc PLAIN 
OLD SLOPPY SELF/ _ 




WOULDN'T IT BE DREAMY 
TO BE AT THE PANCE - - 
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JONESY 
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MOTOR 



|IU MUBBLS 



AM 





-*\,-w 






**#*■* 



I GUESS 
THEY ALU 
60TTA SO 
5QMBTWE/ 




gee; you really 
think you can 

FIX IT, 
JEEPERS* 



LEAVE ITTOJEEPERS, BOYS.' 
I'LL HAVE IT FOR YOU 

as good ASPnrervw 

TOMORROW/ LKJUU - / 




JONESY 



HI'YA, 
MR. JONES/ 



HELLO, JEEP6R5/ OH, THAT REMINDS 
ME- I MUST GO RIGHT OVER AND 
ORDER THAT NEW "HET/ZOOOME-8" 
ENGINE BEFORE THAT SALE 



YES, SIR, MR. JONES, WE'LL 
OELIVER THIS 'HETROPOME 8" 
TOMORROW/ OF COURSE 
YOU'LL HAVE TO INSTALL 
IT YOURSELF/ 



YES, THAT'S QUITE 
ALL RIGHT/ I'M 
HANDY THAT 
WAY/ 




GOLLY/ I JUST REMEMBERED I 
I'LL BE OUT OF TOWN 
TOMORROW/ I'D BETTER 
CALL BESSIE/ 





HELLO BESSIE- LISTEN, DEAR, I'LL 
BE OUT OF TOWN TOMORROW, ^ 
AND I'M EXPECTING MY NEW "X 
'HETRODO/AE 8"! I WON'T HAYE J 
TIME TO INSTALL IT MY5ELP - "S 
SO WILL YOU CALL AL'S GARAGE 
AND HAVE THEM* OO IT? I TOLD' 

THEM 
ABOUT 




NE XT PAY' 



I WONDER WHERE 
THE FELLAS ARE? 
I'LL JUST LEAVE OLDJUMPIN' 
JENNY HBZEl IT'S ALL FIXED 

NQWi 





HELLO, AL'S GARAGE? WILL 
YOU PLEASE COfAB OVER 
AND INSTALL THAT /v\OTOR 
MR. JONES TOLD YOU ABOUT? 




NESY 









JONESY 




NEKTPAY/l 

'■ '»' !■ ■ ■ .. ' 



r JUST CANT WAIT TO 
6ET HOME AND TKY 
THAT NEW tAQTOB! 
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JONESY 




HOW DO YOU LIKE THE WAY 

THIS NEW "HETROPOMB 8" 

PERFORMS? I HAD IT 

INSTALLED YESTERPAY/ 







YThatnighti 




HESY 



Camera 
m eomeitf 





HI, GIRLS -LOCK 
AT WEEPY'S J CAMERA: 
BIRTHDAY 





NESY 
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DONT 6ET SOKE GlELS - fLL 
TAKE SOME OF ALL OF U5 NCW 




JONESY 




LOOK- ALL THE TALL PEOPLE 
CAME OUT SMALL AND ALL 
THE SMALL PEOPLE CAME 






GOLLY, WHAT A QZAG! 
WHEN YOUR CAMERA 
WILL ONLY TAKE 

PICTURES ALL 

BACKWARDS/ 



LETS 60 OVER TO THE 
CAMERA STORE AND LET 
THEM LOOK AT T ■ -< * 
THESE -er-^ BUT I 
PICTURES/ X £AKPlT.' 
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w f THESE ARE TERRIFIC^ THE GREATEST 
W THING SINCE ADLER ELEVATORS -TW IS 
WILL REVOLUTIONIZE PHOTOGRAPHY/ WHAT 
AN INVENTION a 





FELLAS- DID YOU HEAR THAT? 
Bag, WEEPY- ©OSK/f I'LL 
RETIRE ON ICECZEAM SODAS - 
I'LL BUY A RANCH - A YACHT 
AND CARS// 










I9MISY 



QSSIE MOYER watched Jill Turner, the belle of 
Hilton High School, surrounded by guys all 
clamoring for a date. Jill batted her eyelashes 
turning on the charm, and Ossie was so entranced 
that he didn t notice his buddy, Wally Watts, 
amble up to him. "Break out of it, lover- boy" 
laughed Wally, "that chick's out of your league" 
"Oh, hi Wally," said Ossie, "you're right, but I 
sure would like to be her date for the junior play 
on Friday." Then he turned to Wally. "Lissen, pal, 
you live on the same block with her, how come you 
cant make her aware of my existence?" Wally 
shook his head, "I wouldn't introduce you to that 
barracuda on a bet, Oscar, ole' pal. She collects 
guys like we used to collect marbles. Why don't 
you date Terry Walsh? She's bats about you 
and . . ." Ossie turned thumbs down. "She's a 
nice gal, but no glamor. You know what I mean 
Now take Jill for instance . . ." "You take her I 
don't want her!" replied Wally. "if you're de- 
termined, I'll fix you up with Jill. But I gotta do 
it my way and as long as she dates you, you 
cant complain about the system I use." Ossie was 
so delighted with Wally's offer that he didn't ques- 
tion him further. He just nodded joyously, and 
left for home. 

That night Ossie raced to the phone, and snatch- 
ed it out from under his father's hand as it rang 
'Oops sorry Pop, but this is a big moment in my 
lire, he said, and then picked up the receiver. It 
was Wally "Okay, fall-guy, you're all fixed up. 
Just call the femme fatale and identify yourself. 
If you operate well, you may even get to date her 
for the play Friday night. Also, I would suggest 
that you drive your uncle's new Cadillac. You 
know, make a big first impression, heh heh." 
Ossie was dumbfounded, "Holy Toledo, Wally, you 
know he uses that for business. Uncle Mort would- 
n't let me latch onto that boat of his." "I'm only 
telhn' ya, son, you're dating the doll of the year 
and . . ." "Okay, okay, I'll see what I can do," said 
Ossie resignedly. Wally interrupted, "Hey, you 
dont mind if I sign Terry Walsh, do ya? She's 
my idea of a real dish." "No, no," said Ossie, lvs 
spirits soaring, "go ahead, Terry's a good kid." 

Ossie called Jill Turner with some trepidation 
and shook set in when Jill purred into the phone, 
"Why, of course I know who you are, Ossie. I've 
been noticing you for a long, long time." Swallow- 
ing hard, Ossie came up with an invitation to the 
play. "I'd be just thrilled to go. I know it'll be 
a perfectly wonderful evening with you as my 
date " continued Jill. Ossie, practically speechless, 
concluded the conversation and collapsed into an 
easy chair. "I must have charm," he mused hap- 
pily. Then, eyeing his father, he launched on a 
campaign to get his Uncle Mort's Cadillac for the 
evening. Mr. Moyer was flabbergasted as Ossie 
struggled through a feeble explanation about dat- 
ing Jill, and while his mother looked understand- 
ing, his dad proceeded to blow a gasket on the 
subject of teen-age foolishness. Ossie went to 
bed . . . defeated. The next morning, however his 
mother announced that she had convinced dad to 
call Uncle Mort and make the plea. Ossie snapped 
out of his dream world long enough to get the 
news that Uncle Mo.rt would let him use the car 

as long as he brought it back directly after the 
play. 

On Friday Ossie blew his entire allowance on 
an orchid for Jill and went over to his uncle's 



funera'I parlor to borrow the long, black car. He 
drove slowly, feeling Uncle Mort's eyes on his 
back as he cautiously cruised down the street. At 
Turner's house his mouth went dry when he spot- 
ted Jill, glowing and gorgeous, as she entered the 
room. She greeted him warmly but she really 
snuggled up when she spotted the Cadillac. "I 
had no idea you were such an important boy, 
Ossie," she murmured. "I know you're going to be 
mighty important to me, honey." Ossie kept his 
composure with an effort not quite understanding 
her comments, but falling for them in a large 
way. He pulled over at the insistent honking from 
behind, and let Wally zoom by in his jalopy with 
Terry Walsh at his side. Wally waved enthusiast- 
ically and lurched ahead. Jill laughed, "Wally is 
such a child. I like my dates to be mature and 
impressive, Ossie, like you." Ossie was puzzled. 
"Gee, thanks, Jill," he stammered, "but I never 
really thought of myself as such a big shot." Jill 
laughed softly, "But it's so obvious, Ossie," she 
protested. Self-confidence surging over him, Ossie 
started to pull into a parking place with bravado 
and forgetting the length of the car, he nicked 
a fender as he tried to straighten it out. Ossie was 
white and shaken as he climbed out of the car and 
helped Jill to the sidewalk. Wally waltzed by with 
Terry, "Hey, chum, looks like you creased the 
cruiser," he twitted. Ossie turned tortured eyes in 
his direction, "Yeah," he muttered, said hello to 
Terry and took Wally aside. "I'm really in a jam 
now, Uncle Mort'll have a fit. And what kind of a 

line did you feed Jill about me? I can't figure her 
at all." "Tut, tut," said Wally, squirming away. 
"This is your idea, friend, carry on." And he was 
off. Inside the auditorium Jill said casually, "Too 
bad about the little scratch on your car, Ossie, but 
it can be easily fixed, I'm sure." "Yeah, he replied, 
"only it'll cost a pretty buck." Jill smiled at him 
warmly, "But that shouldn't be any problem for 
you. After all, when a boy's the heir to a vast 
fortune, money shouldn't really concern him." 
Ossie was in a sudden state of paralysis. "So 
that's the line Wally used to get her to date me, H 
he thought angrily and suddenly she didn't seem 
quite as attractive as she had been before. During 
intermission Ossie took Jill aside. "You've got the 
wrong idea about me, Jill," he explained with some 
hesitation and then told her that. he was not an 
heir to anything. She protested, "But that scrump- 
tious car . . ." "It belongs to my Uncle Mort," said 
Ossie, "he's a funeral director. They all have those 
big cars." He watched Jill's interest wane until 
they reached her home. "You needn't ask me for 
any more dates, Ossie," she said coldly, "I simply 
can't stand a fraud." Ossie gulped, "Neither can 
I, Jill. I'm glad I found out about you, too." 

Later, as he emerged from his uncle's house 
after agreeing to devote two months allowance to 
repairs on the fender, he found Wally and Terry 
waiting for him. "How about tagging along with 
us, Ossie," said Terry brightly. "Yeah, pal," added 
Wally, "I got enough cash on me for three ham- 
burgers. We can go .over to the lunch wagon and 
discuss life and stuff." Ossie felt heartened as he 
climbed in the car next to Terry. "I found out 
about life and stuff tonight, Wally, thanks to you 
. . . now I'd like to find out more about Terry." 
"Oh. fine," roared Wallv, as he chugged away 
from the curb, "I lose on this deal from all angles." 
Terry and Ossie joined in his laughter as they 
bumped down the street. 



JONESY 



# 




vm of it ^ 
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BUTMAN/&0-.' WHERE 
Wll^X EVER LATCH ON 
TO THAT KIND OF DOUGH? 




JONESY, OLD PAL 

YOUR TROUBLES 

ARE OVER/ 




I - WEEPY- BOY GENIUS AND CHEMST 
EXXR0D1NAIRE WILL COOK YOU UP A BATCH OF 
DATE BAIT THAT WILL SET EVERY FEMALE HEART 
BANGING AFTER; ONE WHIFF/ FOLLOW ME TO 

MY SECRET LAB/ 
WEEPY, YOU ARE 
A GENIUS/ 
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NESY 





MUMBLE - RIGHT 
OKAY. 

VERY 
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hah; now OBSERVE, JONESY- THE INGREDIENTS 
ARE LIGHTLY TOSSED TOGETHER JN YON TEST 
TUBE AND LEFT TO SIMMER FOR AWHILE - 
THIS IS THE REAL TOUCH KNOWING 

WHEN TO 6T0P COOKING -, 

THE PERFUME/ - * r^ I'M IMPRESSED- 





NISY 



LET'S SEE.' THEY'RE CO0KIN PERFUME, EH? - 
WELL, IT WILL REALLY SMELL WHEN I GET 
THROUGH ADDING A FEW EXTRA INGREDIENTS 
THIS - THIS - AND THIS/ 








ESY 



WHAT KINDA 
BOOK IS 
THAT? 



WELL, JEEPEKS- YOU KNOW WE'VE 
BEEN HAVING AWFUL TROUBLE 
WITH THE MICE IN OUKCLUBEOOM.' 




-AND SO WE GIRLS OF THE JOLLY JANES 
DECIDED THAT THE ONLY WAY TO GET R\D 
OF THEM WAS TO USE A LITTLE PSYCHOLOGY- 
NOW THIS &QOK" 





WHAT A TIME/- HE ASKS * 
fAETO LEAVE/ WOULD 
YOU HAVE fAE DESERT 
THIS MASTERPIECE* 




HEKE YOU AZE, JONESYf 
ONEfiPiftfe^CPBflOF 
PURE FLEUR OB LEUR, 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
WEEPY YANZAM! 



GOSH, WEEPY- A N 
WHOLE GALLON I \ 

MY CHICKADEE WILL J 
BE OVEECOME/ ^ \ 
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JONECY 




100X\T \l HEY, LOOK, GIZIS 1 . 
PEKFUME, A , T HE MICE HAVE 







1000 

j LIVE BABY 

TURTLES 1 
GIVEN AWRY 
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